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cording to present belief. It must be some
quite different race than those pleasant
Donegal sheeoges, for whom the Sligo peas-
antry, at the death of a child, sprinkle the
threshold with the blood of a young chicken
that they may be drawn away from the weak
soul of the child. Perhaps they are evil spirits,
these soul-thieves, and not fairies at all.

Mr. McAnally has really added much to
our knowledge of the leprechaun, that shoe-
making fairy who has so many treasures
under the ground. The chapter on the lepre-
chaun contains indeed the most minute de-
scriptions of that creature extant. He is the
child, it appears, of a debased fairy and an
evil spirit. In northern counties he wears the
uniform of some British infantry regiment, a
red coat and white breeches, and a broad-
brimmed, high pointed hat. Sometimes, when
he has played off some more than usually suc-
cessful piece of mischief, he mounts onto a
house or wall and spins round on the point of
his hat with his heels in the air. In Kerry he
is very fat, and wears a red cutaway jacket
with seven rows of buttons, seven buttons in
each row, and when in full dress wears a hel-
met much too large for him. In Monaghan
he is called the cluricaune, if indeed the cluri-
caune is not, as Croker believed, a quite dif-